
T he Play of 

Scorning aduice ; read the conclufion then: 

Which read and not expounded, tis decreed, 

As thefe before thee,thou thy felfe liialt bleed. 

T>auoh. Of all fayd yet,mayft thou prooue profjperouj. 
Of all fayd yet, I vvilh thee happinelTe. 

Peri. Like a bold Champion I aflume the Liftes, 

Nor aske aduife of any other thought, 

But faythfulnelTe and courage. 

T he Riddle, 

I am no Viper , yet 1 feed 
On mothers fled) whtch did me breed : 

1 fought a Hufbandfon ^ohich labour, 

1 found that ktndnefos in a Father *, 

Hit's Father , Sonne, and Hufband milch ; 

1, Mother, Wife ; and yet hie child : 

How they may be, andyet in two. 

As you votll hue refolue it you. 

Sharpe Phificke is the laft : But 6 you powers / 

Thatgiues heauen countleffe eyes to view mens aftes. 
Why cloude they not their fights perpetually, 

If this be true, which makes me pale to read it? 

FaireGlafie of light, I lou’d you, and could ftill, 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor’d with ill : 

But I mud tell you, now my thoughts reuolt, 
Forhee’snoman on whom perfections waite, 
Thatknowing finne within, will touch the gate. 

Y ou are a faire Violl, and your fenfe, the {fringes*, 

Who finger’d to make man his lawfull muficke, 

Would draw Heauen downe,and all the Gods to harken: 
But being playd vpon before your time. 

Hell onely daunceth at fo harlh a chime : 

Good footh,I care not for you. 

Ant. Prince Pericles , touch not, vpon thy lifej 
For that’s an Article within our Law, 

As dangerous as the reft : your time’s expir’d. 

Either expound now, or receiue your fentence. 

Peri. 



Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

'Peri. Great King, 

Few loue to heare the finnes they loue to aft, 

T’would brayde your felfe too neare for me to tell it's 
Who has a booke of all that Monarches doe, 

Hee’s more fecure to keepe it /hut, then lhowne. 

For Vice repeated, is like the wandring Wind, 

Blowes duft in others eyes to fpread it felfe 5 
And yet the end of all is bought thus deare. 

The breath, is gone,and the fore eyes fee clcare : 

To flop the Ayre would hurt them, the blind Mole caftcs 
Copt hilles towards heauen, to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans opprefsion.and the poore Worme doth die fort: 
Kinges are earths Gods ; in vice, their law’s their will : 

And if hue ftray,who dares fay, doth ill : 

It is enough you know,anditisfit; 

What being more kno wne,growes worfe, to fmother it. 

, All loue the Wombe that their firft becing bred, 

Then ghie my tongue hkeleaue, to loue my head, (ning; 

A»t. Heauen, that I had thy head; he ha’s found the mca- 
Butlwill gloze with him. Young Prince of 2" yre. 

Though by the tenour of your ftriftedift. 

Your expofition mifinterpreting, 

Wemight proceed to counfell ofyour dayesj 
Yet hope, fucceedingfrom fo faire a tree 
As your faire felfe,doth tune vs otherwife ; 

Fourtie dayes longer we doe refpiteyou, 

If by which time,our fecret be vndone, 

T his mercy fhewes,wee'leioy in fuch a Sonne: 

A nd vntill then,yoUr entertainc ihallbee 
As doth befit our honour and your worth. 

Manet 'Ter teles folus. 

Pert. How courtefie would feeme to couer finne 
When what is done,islikeanhipocrite, 

1 he which is goodin nothing but in fight. 

Ifit be true that I interpret falfe, 

T hen wereit certaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule Inceft to abufe your foule : 

Where 
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